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Before you buy a car take a rough 
road ride. 





Pick the roughest roads—go over them 
at any speed. 


Do this with Houdaille-equipped cars 
and with others. 


Houdaille-equipped cars hold the 
road—go ‘round corners without side 


—elimi he “ i heel | ! 
fight” and make high speeds safe. QU IDAMILILIE 
Dealers in Houdaille-equipped cars hydraulic double acing 
volunteer such demonstrations. SHOCK ABSORBERS 


“The Ride of Comfort and Safety” is “ 
a book of simple explanation —send 
for it. 











Houde Engineering Corporation 


Buffalo, N.Y. 
A DIVISION OF H@OUIDAIILILIE- HIERSIHIEY corPORATION 


Pioneers and World's Largest Producers of 
Hydraulic Double Acting Shock Absorbers 








Diary of a Gag Man 


Feb. rst—Asked a garage helper if 
| had a flat tire, to which he an- 
swered, “It’s only flat on the bottom, 
Mister.” When he crawled under 
the car to adjust the jack my foot 


slipped off of the clutch. 


Feb. 2nd—Saw a man fishing in an 
old well and when I asked him if 
he had caught anything yet he gave 
me a gummy grin and chuckled, 
“You make three, Mister!” The next 
person who fishes there should catch 
something interesting. 

Feb. 3rd—Bored several holes in a 
trombone player’s derby and I un- 
derstand that he caught such a bad 
cold that he shan’t be able to play 
gain for some time. 

Feb. 5th—Somebody said “No, 
she’s got a Buick,” but they got away 
in the crowd. I evened things up 
later when a good natured butcher 
said, “You oughta see my liver!” 


Feb. 8th—Taking a bath in a hotel 
today and some wag yelled, “Fire!” 
I did. 
Feb. gth—Tracked down an old golf 
joke and brained him with a mashie. 
Feb. r1th—There are a lot of little 
round holes in the ceiling today but 
I'm reasonably sure that the guy 
upstairs has given up trying to per- 
fect a tap dance routine. 
Feb. 13th—Entering a swinging door 
1 Alice today, she chirped “Peo- 
le will say that we’ve been going 
uind together!” I gave a street 
urchin a quarter to keep her spin- 


1g. 


Feb. r4th—Asked a prize ring ac- 

quaintance to have dinner with me 

d he snickered, “Now don’t count 

on me!” He didn’t get up, even 

though I used the long Chicago 
count. —Ed. Graham. 


Unfortunate baby 
who can see ahead 
ten years. 





Lad of Mine 
* FLYING” 


ya the plane left the ground 
on his first solo flight, I was 
afraid. But only for a moment. I had 
been through the shops where that 
Travel Air biplane was made, knew it 
was superbly strong, had seen its 
safety sravel te flight. It was the boy 
who was being tested, not the ship. 
He climbed gently, banked, dwin- 
dled from sight. Then he was back, up 
two thousand feet, swinging in a 
graceful arc, then pointing into the 
wind. Now he was nosed for the field. 
Right there I had another pang. Get- 
ting off the ground was easy, I under- 
stood; the trick lay in getting back on. 


Scarcely breathing, I saw the wheels 
kiss the turf, then cling to the field as 
the machine taxied toward me. 

As soon as Rod was out of the cockpit I had 


my arm around him. ‘*Great, boy,’’ I said, ‘‘a 
perfect landing!"’ 

“It's not so hard,"’ Rod smiled, *‘she lands at 
less than fifty miles an hour and you know we've 
had the roadster up to seventy.” 


I think his mother’s and my pride in Rod is 
justified. He has mastered air travel. He isn't 
going to be acommercial pilot; flying is only in- 
cidental to his business career. I'm training him 
to be a master in this new world of ours. He's 
going to know the resources of this country as 
only an airman can. When he takes over my 
business he'll know what's going on at every 
point and will consolidate units in a new way. 
And another thing, when we want to relax, two 
hours in the Travel Air will see both of us in 
shirts and breeches at our lakeside cabin. 


r 7 7 


Winners of distance and speed prizes, a large 
percentage of all the commercial airplanes in 
service in the United States have been manu- 
factured by Travel Air. Built with watch-like 
precision, relentlessly inspected, and tested to 
enormous strains, a Travel Air is, above all, 
safe and airworthy. Monoplanes and Biplanes 
powered with Wright Whirlwind engines for 
commercial, industrial and personal uses, 
equipped with landing gear, interchange able 
with pontoons. All are described in “The Story 
of Travel Air,’ a handsome book, mailed on 
request. Write Dept. T-11. 
: 7 r 

TRAVEL AIR COMPANY 
Division of CURTISS-WRIGHT 
27 West 57th Street, New York 


~TRAVELAIR- 


A PLANE FOR EVERY PURPOSE 


Every Travel Air airplane is entitled to full 
Curtiss-Wright day and night service at more 
than 40 bases throughout the continent. 
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Vermouth 


(and other famous recipes) 


For the real 

Ritzy club-style 
tangy cock- 
tails, you need 
IMPORTED Mar- 
tini & Rossi Ver- 
mouth... it is 
Italian Vermouth 
from Italy. In either 
“Regular” or ’Dry” 
it supplies just the 
right palatable snap. 


Send for Bridge 
Club Vermouth 
Recipes 
AND SCORE PAD 


Get an authentic collection of 

Vermouth recipes which share 

the fame of the “Martini” itself! 

Martini & Rossi Vermouth, with 

which the’’Martini” and the “col- 

lection” always are mixed, tunes 

the palate with a grand opera of 

flavor. It makes the easiest, cheer- 

iest before-bridge and before-dinner bever- 
ages... wholly A |e agora ew Two 
kinds: Regular and Dry, often used half and 
half. Write for Recipe Book and Score Pad to 
W.A. Taylor & Co., 94 L Pine St., New York. 


arti ni 
OSSI 
ermouth 


IMPORTED 





























From the New Books 


The Smile of the Fish is a vacuous 
stare, 
Like the Smile of kind souls who 
exclaim: 
“Your face is familiar—I’ve met you 
somewhere, 
But I fear I’ve forgotten your name.” 
—From Excuse It Please, 


by Oliver Herford. 


Of all the streets in the world I 
think that Park Avenue (Pork Avenue 
it ought to be) is the dreariest and 
most abominable. I would rather live 
on Riverside Drive, where the Jews 
have babies and lavender sedans and 
mother-of-pearl water-closet lids. What 
is there on Park Avenue? Skinny lit- 
tle girls being taken to and from school 
under the chaperonage of disapproving 
nurses, fat little poodles and Pekes 
with noses in air yanked along on stiff, 
outstretched fours under the chaper- 
onage of female flint-faces throttled to 
their cold old eyes in baby lamb, ani- 
mated paper dolls cut from the pages of 
“What the Well Dressed Man Will 
Wear” absolutely without any chaper- 
onage at all. 

—My Wives, Anonymous. 


Book Guide 


“THe Mavurizius Case,” by Jacob Wassermann. 

A powerful argument against circum- 

stantial evidence; an innocent man spends 
nineteen years 1n prison. 


“Coronet,” by Manuel Komroff. 
A gorgeous pageant of color, incident and 
action. The story gallops across three cen- 
turies and treats of the ups and downs of 
aristocracy. 
“Younc Man or Mannattan,” by Katherine 
Brush. 
‘Toby was born on a flash bang Fourth 
of July and all his life was like that.” 


of a sports writer. 


“A FaREWELL To Arms,” 
way. 
Love 


Saga 


by Ernest Heming- 


and war on the Italian front. 
by Edith Whar- 


“Hupson River BRACKETED,” 
ton. 

Young poet from the Middle West meets 

support a and 


preserve his dream in New York. 


reality, struggles to wife, 


“Is Sex Necessary?” by James Thurber and 
E. B. White. 
Genial spoofing 


with priceless illustrations. 


“Sincerity,” by John Erskine. 
Story of a modern 
eternal triangle. 


“Bitter Waters,” by Heinrich Hauser. 
A stark and powerful narrative of a Ger- 
man sailor and the exotic girl from a brothel 
whom he marries. 





about a universal topic, 


marriage and the 





Beech-Nut 


j 


BLACK 


Coush Drops 


A cough drop with 


an agreeable flavor 





BEECH-NUT PACKING CO, 
Canajoharie, N. Y. 


Makers of 
BEECH-NUT 
LEMON, LIME, AND ORANGE DROPS 





LIFE: Published Weekly by Life Publishin ng 


as 2nd Class Matter New York, June 8, 188 


Company, 598 Madison Ave., 


New York, N. Y 


‘ Subscription, $5.00. Vol. 95, 
at New York Post Office, under act of March 3, 1879. Printed in U. S. A. Ent’d as 2nd Class Matter at the Post 


No. 2467, Feb. 14, 1930. Ent’d 
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THE FEMALE OF THE SPECIES 
Being Contributions from the Ladief 


Toujours Gai! 


| know that I am humorous, 
| love to entertain: 

My jokes are keen and numerous, 
My spirits never wane. 

| Hing a fruity wise-crack, 
| am a female Cobb: 

\fy fame for snappy comeback 
Vould make Will Rogers sob. 


e humor, I assure you, 
Both luminous and gay: 
| usually could floor you 
With the witty things I say. 
But, somehow, when I really try 
To turn my art to money, 
For some uncanny reason, I 
Can’t think of anything funny! 
—Cynthia Ann Salisbury. 


My Finish 


gods and little fishes! What 


| took our guest, cousin Janet, to see 
ower New York, and made the mis 
take of pointing out the Aquarium. At 
his I saw her eyes light up with inter- 
st, so in I went to show her the fish. 
It was about the hundredth time that I 
had gone there with one guest or 
another. 

She adored fish, and so we spent 
hours in that fishy atmosphere, calling 
on each little family in their native 
habitat, watching them swim about, 
seeing them make bubbles in the water, 

itching them chase each other in in- 
nocent piscatorial play, looking into 
their dumb faces, seeing them use their 
tails as rudders to make a right or 
left turn. 

Finally cousin Janet was ready to 

We rushed uptown to a Movi 
before going home. We were no more 
than seated when upon the screen was 
lashed that highly instructive veteran 

showing Columbia River salmon 
being dashed about upon the rocks as 
they go up the river for their spring 
spawning. 

| found the feature picture to be 
Hello Sucker.” That sounded fishy 
to me, so I feigned illness and we 
tarted homeward. 

Home at last!” I muttered to my 
elt. “Now [ can forget fish for a 
moment.” 

But little sister is practising her scales 
on the piano, our new maid has arrived 
from Finland, and we have baked hali- 
but for dinner. 

Ye gods! 

-N. Florence Crane Collier. 


| CANADIAN NATIONAL-TO EVERYWHERE IN CANADA 


Land of Romance— 
Charm and Mystery 


. Mellow summer days, long hours of bright sunshine, 
rosy twilight, where the sun sets in a blaze of glory to 
rise slowly again, blending evening into morning with 
no thought of night. Range after range of giant snow- 
capped mountains. Gleaming glaciers. All these—and 
the comfort and luxury of steamers of the augmented 
Canadian National Railway Alaska Fleet. 


Canadian National’s Jasper Park-Pacific Route across 
Canada prefaces this glorious voyage through the shel- 
tered “Inside Passage,” with stops at Ketchikan, past 
wondrous Taku Glacier, Wrangell, Juneau and Skagway 
—one of the world’s famous rail-and-water cruises. 


A tri-weekly service from Vancouver or Prince Rupert 
affords excellent connections at Skagway for Lake Atlin 
and Dawson by the White Pass and Yukon Railway, 
following the famous Klondike Trail of "98—a succession 
of thrills and aconstant panorama of magnificent scenery. 
For descriptive literature communicate 
with our nearest office. 
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CANADIAN NATIONAL 


She e Largest I 


CLEVELAND ANGELES PITTSBURGH 
186 aa St. 925 Euclid Ave. 607 ve. Grand Ave 355 Fifth Ave. 


BUFFALO DETROIT MINNEAPOLIS PORTLAND, ME. 


420 Main St. 1523 Wasbington Bivd. 618 Second Ave. So. Grand Trunk Ry. Ste. 


CHICAGO DULUTH NEW YORK PORTLAND, ORE 
4S. Michigan Ave. 420 W. Superior St. 606 Fifth Ave 202 Yamhill St. 


CINCINNATI KANSAS CITY PHILADELPHIA ST. Lous 
@ EB. Fourth St. 705 Walnut St. 1422 Chestnut St n14 No. Broadway 
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ailway Systom in America 


ST. PAUL 
83 East Fifth Street 


SAN FRANCISCO 
689 Market St. 
SEATTLE 
1829 Fourth Avenue® 
ba yg D. OC. 
901--15th St., N. W. 





longer 


... when 
small-bubble 
lather is used 


Millions of men testify that Colgate 
shaves last longer! Why? Because 
Colgate shaves are closer... smoother 


The unique “small-bubble” lather which Colgate’s 
makes on your face is vastly different from the 
ordinary, fluffy, air-filled “big-bubble” kind. These 
tiny Colgate bubbles get right down to the base of 
the beard, where the razor works (see diagrams at 
right). Also they carry much more water than big 
bubbles. Whiskers are simply drenched with mois- 
ture ... become soft and easy-to-cut. Your shave 
is closer .. . longer-lasting. 


Here’s exactly what happens when you lather up 
with Colgate’s: 1—the soap in the lather breaks u 
the oil film that covers each hair. 2—billions of 
tiny, moisture-laden bubbles seep down through 
our beard... crowd around each whisker... soak 
it soft with water. Instantly your beard gets moist 
and pliable ... easier to cut ... scientifically sof- 
tenedright down at thebase ... ready for your razor. 


A comparative test is easy—just mail the coupon, 
now. We will send, also, a sample of After-Shave, 
a new lotion... refreshing, delightful... the per- 
fect shave finale. 





New York City. 


Name 














ORDINARY LATHER 
This lather-picture(greatly magni- 
fied) of ordinary shaving cream 
shows how large, air-filled bubbles 
fail to get down to the base of 
the beard; and how they hold air, 
instead of water, against the 
whiskers. 














COLGATE, Dept. M-696, P. O. Box 375, Grand Central Post Office, 


Please send me, FREE, the seven-day trial tube of Colgate’s Rapid 
Shave Cream; also a sample bottle of “After-Shave.” 


COLGATE LATHER 


This picture of Colgate lather 
shows how myriads of tiny, mois- 
ture-laden bubbles hold water, 
not air, in direct contact with the 
base of the beard, thus softening 
every whisker right where the 
razor works. 





Addr 





City 


State. 














(4) 























Life in Society | 


AT LAKE PLACID 
WINTER COLONY 


| : id 


Senja Hohme, the figure-skating cham- 
pion of Norway, caught by the camera 
just as he completed a difficult thre 
cushion somersault over 17 ashbarrels on 


the rink at Lake Placid. 


Emma, Countess of Stanford, is sail- 
ing tomorrow on the Vodeodam for a 
West Indies cruise. She recently won a 
silver cup at the New York Dog Show. 


Princess de la Chateau d’Auteuille is 
confined to her bed at the Savoy-Plaza 
suffering from a fractured wrist, sus- 
tained in making a gesture while wear- 
ing seven pounds of diamond bracelets. 


Mayor James J. Walker is at The 
Office for a few days before returning 
to Palm Beach. 


Mr. and Mrs. T. Morrison Wilbur 
are at the Barclay from the Lido, or 
at the Lido from the Barclay. Any 
way, they’re around somewhere. 


Mr. and Mrs. George Lyman Loomis 
are at the Anchorage in Washington 
before boarding their yacht, Knee Pad 
II, at the anchorage in Murphy’s Basin 


Mrs. Henry le Chevalier-Gomez. 
who is always opening and closing her 
villa at Cannes, has at last closed her 


mouth—for good! 


Mrs. Oliver Insulin—Southampton— 
Rolls-Royce—St. Regis—299 Park Ave 
nue—turn right at watering trough— 
dinner at Pierre’s — detour — Black, 
Starr, Frost, Gorham, Inc.—special car 
—bingo!—E]l Caplunko, Palm Beacho, 
Floridino. —Jack Cluett. 
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The man behind the man behind the gun. 


Disarmament 





Beware! 


There’s nothing much to be done tor 
collapsible bridge tables, ping pong 
tables, folding beds and music racks 





once they are overtaken by weakening 
of the joints. You can patch them 
temporarily with rubber bands or tire 
tape, but some day just when you are 
making a grand slam or reaching for 
a low ball or turning over to shut off 
the alarm clock or taking a high not 
there'll be a crash, and if you have any 
sense you won't laugh until you've 
counted your fingers. It’s safer to live 
in the house with a snapping turtle or 
shake hands with a live lobster. 


Firxsr Scripscer: Im broke 





sell my book. 
Seconp: What's it called? 
First: “The Art of Salesmanshy 


Counset ror Derense: Well, what 
time was it? 
Witness: Eight-two by the First 
National Bank clock, twelve-nine by 
the clock in the Cohen Jewelry Com 
pany window, fifteen minutes after tive 
by the clock in the City Hall tower and 
“Hey, Cuthbert, you dropped your fur piece.” three-nineteen by the clock in the win 
dow of the National Cafe. 


The All-Star N ewspaper 
Staff health than golf. 


We would rather worry about ou 


City Editor—Shakespeare. 

Shipping—Conrad, Masefield. 

Markets—Norris. 

Advice to the lovelorn-——George 
Sand. 

War Correspondents — Caesar, 
Homer, Xenophon. 

Bridge expert—Bret Harte. 

Sports—Ike Walton. 

Editorials—E. D. E. N. South- 
worth, Horatio Alger, Marie 
Correlli, Seneca, Rousseau. 

Copy boys—Shelley, Keats. 

Columnisi—Solomon. 

Sunday Editor—Jules Verne. 

Features — Baron Munchausen. 
Boccaccio, Rabelais, O. Henry. 

Copy Editors—Pater, Bennett. 
Cicero, Emerson. 

Reporters—Flaubert, Gorki, De 
Maupassant. 

Police reporter—Conan Doyle. 

Statehouse reporter—Disraeli. 


When making marmalade it is 
easier to go buy some marmalade he Practical Joke 





EXHILARATED SOUL: 
e name of your bootlegger: 
ep away from him! 
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Scott Shots 
Youn, men who used to join the 
Navy to see the world are now joining 
the Coast Guard to get a drink. 


Parrot-fever is bad enough, but 
suppose you could catch something 
by listening to Rudy Vallée. 


Cocktail song—Shake up and 
Dream. 


\s for the skirts they're wearing 
nowadays, they may be long, but 
we think they’re wonderful. 


\nother thing that seems to 
have been wired for sound is our 
dumb waiter. 


The editor’s big problem is 
how to dispose of jokes about old 
razor blades. 


Never start anything you can’t 
hnish, or decide to read a really 
good book every evening. 

Boys used to whisper sweet 
nothings into a girl’s ear, but now 
they croon them into a megaphone. 


It's getting so noisy in the city 
these days that you can hardly hear 
vourself drink. 


—W. W. Scott. 


Will you tell me 
l want to 


“So Jones and his wife are hard up?” 
“They must be; they've kept their 
1930 model car until 1930.” 


Mr. 


STONEAXE (fo renting agent): 


Ana grins 


Scramble up some fun for yourselt 
lake each word given below, rearrange 
the letters in it and with the one given 
letter make up the new word which 1s 
defined. 


(1) Scramble rails with an e and 
vet a long SLOry. 
(2) Scramble Aissed with a w and 
get the best kind of blonde. 
(3) Scramble prize with 


get something to open with. 


a p anc 


(4) Scramble butter with an i and 
get something you wouldn’t give onc 
cent for, 


(5) Scramble /aud with a ¢ and 
get what every boy wants to be. 

(6) Scramble drones with an e and 
get what they do in high society. 


Answers on page 35 


Names like Keokuk and Dubuque 
always get a big laugh in New York 
which is bounded on the north by Yon 
kers, on the east by Flushing, on the 
south by Flatbush, and on the west by 
Weehawken. 


No, this apartment is too 


small—there isn’t room enough to swing a wife! 


(7) 
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Willingdrift 


by Eric Hatch 


Sparky 


IG bird, grey suit. Keep him 

amused till I get back—got to 

take Manuel Garcia to track. 
G'bye!” 

Smith popped out of the door of the 
parlor of the Smith suite in the Sevilla- 
Biltmore. 

‘Damn!” said Nancy. 
zo to the races.” 

“Ssh,” said Willingdrift. “You know 
you only got here to Havana by the 
skin of your teeth.” 

“IT know,” said Nancy. “But what 
sood does it do me if I have to stick 
entertaining Pa’s business 
friends while he goes out and has him 
self a time?” 

The butler didn’t answer. He was 
thinking that Bearskin in the fourth 
race favored a heavy track and here it 
was brighter than Adam. 

‘Do you like Bearskin, Nancy?” 

WILLING! [I'll tell mother.” 

Willingdrift almost dropped the 
china ornament he had been idly jug- 
gling from one hand to another. 

‘Bearskin is a horse, Nancy, as you 
well know.” 

It seemed to him more dignified not 
to notice Nancy’s joke. As a joke, he 
didn’t think much of it anyway. 

“T bet he loses,” said Nancy. 

Willingdrift took himself off. Nancy. 
bored, frightened him. He was glad 
he wasn’t the branch manager her 
father had told her to entertain. With 
a sigh he went down to the lobby, set- 
tled himself in a sofa and 
watched for the man in grey. 

For the moment the lobby 
vas a merry place with people 
hurrying through on their way 
to the track. Then it was as 
deserted as the Sahara when all 
the tourists have gone back to 
have their films developed. 

He watched for perhaps fif- 

teen minutes. Then he fell 
asleep. He awakened with a 
start. A large man had sunk 
onto the other end of his sofa. 
With a mild pleasure Willing- 
drift noted he was dressed in 
grey. He leaned forward. 

“Mr. Sparkman?” 


“IT wanted to 


iround 


“That’s near it,” said the 
newcomer and smiled. He 
was young. Willingdrift 
thought to himself Nancy 
was getting a break. 

“Would you like to see 
Mr. Smith?” 

The young man looked at him as 
though he expected him to raise both 
hands, say, “Hocus, Pocus, Feligus.” 
and produce Mr. Smith from a pocket. 

“Sure,” he said. “I don’t mind.” 

“Well, I tell you,” said Willingdrift 
confidentially, “you can’t see him.” 

“That’s a bum trick,” said the young 
man. “I could do better myself.” 

Willingdrift was a little startled. 
“But then,” he thought, “sugar planters 
are out in the sun a great deal.” Aloud 
he said, “You wait here.” 


The young man watched him go 


She said, “I'm supposed to en 


tertain you till Pa comes back. 


and laughed softly. Then with a long 
sip at the milk punch resting on the 
arm of the settle he sank back and 
stretched. Five minutes later he 
jumped up as if he'd sat on a nail. 
When Nancy Smith appeared from no 
where and stood before people the 
were apt to jump up that way. 

“I'm Nancy Smith.” 

The young man had regained his 
composure. He “That was a 
pretty good trick after all.” 

Nancy gave him a queer look. Never 
could tell about Pa’s friends. She said, 
“I’m supposed to entertain you till Pa 
comes back.” 

The young man slanted his eyes. 
He seemed to be thinking. Presently 
he said, “How long, oh Lord, how 
long?” 


said, 


(Continued 














Little Rambles With 
Serious Thinkers 


It was stupid of Cain to kill Abel. 
It was stupid of Noah to get soused. 
It was stupid of Al Smith to attempt 
to. rise to the Presidency as the repre 
sentative of the ambitions of the under- 
world. —Pussyfoot Johnson. 
The boys in the war had plenty of 
reason to get drunk .. . but strange to 
say none of them did get drunk. 
Major Gen. Clarence R. Edwards. 


[ used to feel insulted when people 
called me “The King of Hokum,” but 
now I consider the term the highest of 
compliments. —Cecil B. De Mille. 


Beauty, indeed, is often the greatest 
of all handicaps for a girl in New York. 
—O. O. Melntyre. 


Now, as a matter of fact the winter 
sky over Bridgeport, Conn., is superior 
in brightness and blueness to the sky 
over Florence or Venice. 


—Wailliam Lyon Phelps. 


Prohibition was never designed to 
make it impossible for a man to get 
a drink. 

—Rev. Dr. Clarence True Wilson. 


































The girl who decided to compromise with the styles! 


I can never understand mysterious 
people. —George Matthew Adams. 


The Anglo-Saxon, it seems to me, is 
the worst of sportsmen. 


-H. L. Mencken. 


Have you ever known a really prac- 
tical woman? I have not. 
—Benito Mussolini. 





The big-game hunter finds a use for his Collegian son 





(10) 


In 1970 


Johnson swallowed a_ concentrated 
roast beef and potato tablet. “Not lik 
the old days,” he said. “Eating is an 
incident nowadays. It used to be a 
ritual. How well I recall those leisure 
ly ten-minute lunches in the build 
ing pharmacy. I can still taste thos 
old-fashioned tuna fish sandwiches. | 
can still hear the musical gurgle of the 
malted milk mixer and the song of the 
carbonated water as it fizzed into the 
glass. 
quaint nineteen-thirty, when cookery 
was one of man’s arts and eating one 
of his pleasures. 

“We all used to meet on the high 
stools of the drug store and no matter 
how busy we were we always took 
fifteen minutes for a deliberate, delici- 
ous meal. j 


That was forty years ago in 


There were dishes served 
that you never even heard of, ambrosial 
epicurean delicacies lovingly prepared 
by a cult of callow youths in white 
coats. Ah, those minced ham sand- 
wiches, those coca colas with cracked 
ice swimming on top, those pound and 
raisin cakes, those cream cheese and 
chopped almond sandwiches! But I 
must stop. I fear I’m becoming a senti- 
mental old gourmand again. Give me 
a pie a la mode pill and let’s get down 
to work!” —Arthur L. Lippmann 


It would be nice to have mone} 
enough to go around the world, so you 
could spend it on a really good New 
York party 
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SINBAD. 


“To my Valentine!” 
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“Say! 


Who Governs Us? 


F SOMEBODY puts poison into in- 
dustrial not indict 
him? 


alcohol, why 

It Congress does it, why not indict 

Congress? 
But it is 
un interesting thought, especially for 
Congress. Responsibility needs at times 
to be brought home to rulers. 

Our government is a very curious 
thing. Who Heaven 
knows, but, considerably persons not in 
office. We have the same forms of gov- 
ernment that we had a century ago, but 
have we the same facts of government? 

Mr. Oswald Villard complains in 
Harper’s Magazine of the low average 
of ability in Congress. The Senate, he 
thinks, is better than the House be- 
cause in the Senate, debate is still possi- 
ble, but he holds up his hands at the 
House. In that same Harper's Mr. 
Charles Beard talks about the Consti- 
tution, telling what it now is, and how 
it functions and what changes it. He 
does not seem to regard it as a very 
sacred edifice. 

One thing some people are getting 
over just now is their reverence for in- 
stitutions, and that is because they find 
all institutions fallible and in a con- 


That has never been done. 


governs us? 


Zz. r. 
GH. 
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“Well, let’s not have a row here!” 


stant state of change. That is right. 
They ought to be in a state of change. 
If you read English history, which is 
also in a large degree American history, 
you will find the British from the ear- 
liest time feeling their way along— 
having kings when they could not help 
it or felt the need of them, having law 
presently to restrain and direct the 
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What did y’u hit me for?” “I didn’t!” “Y’u did!” 


powers of kings, in due time having 
Parliament and eventually giving to 
that the power of government but still 
keeping up the torm of kings. They 
like kings, like the tradition, like the 
social and pictorial effect, and except 
in the interval of the Protectorate, they 
have stuck to kings. When the Stuarts 
ran down and out, they seemed to con 


Wixpcat Promoter: And I’m telling you old man, we're certain to strike oil! 
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Portrait of a Statistician who plans to be 
Exactly Right when in later years he says: “I 
knew you when you were that high.” 


clude that authority in kings was a 
nuisance, So they got a line of kings 
from Germany, which was a kind of 
joke on kingship. But the point is that 
the authority went to Parliament and 
Parliament governs, doing it at times 
of political crises through the King. 
ind always in the King’s name. 

Our method is different. Our Presi 
much more like the old 
fashioned king than the King of Eng 
land is, since he has so much more 
power. Our Congress, Mr. Villard 
thinks much less able than the British 
Parliament, and he tells why. Perhaps 
we match the British policy of going 
without marked ability in royalty by 
going without marked ability in Con- 
gress. Very well; but the United States 
is a big concern and needs ability even 
in government to direct it. They used 
to say of Russia that its government 
was an autocracy tempered by assassina 
tion. Our government is, in some par 
ticulars, by the Methodist Board of 
Morals tempered by bootleggers. In 
another particular it is by the President 


ce nt is 


tempered by Congress, and vice versa, 
and it is always considerably by news 
papers tempered by advertisers, but 
probably not so much so as we think. 
Perhaps it is our eventual doom to be 
self-governing, since nobody seems to 


be visibly on the whole job. 
—F. S. Martin. 
It must be force of habit. Even 
when he writes Mr. Coolidge doesn’t 
seem to say anything. 
First Executive: Did enjoy 
your vacation? 
Seconp: Yeh, but there's nothing 
like the feel of a good desk under your 


feet agai n. 


you 


Great American States 


Loozyanna 
Floarda 
Massachoozetts 
Ohier 


Once in every man’s life, he firmly 
resolves to: 

Write a short story, ditto a play. 
ditto a popular song; invent a cigarett« 
lighter that will work; read something 
really worth while; travel a lot; get 
married. 

The trouble is, he does the last thing 
first, and never has any time left to do 
the other things. 


Winpow Wasner: Gol darn it! 


(13 ) 


Dilley Dallying 


If a man will use will power and 
concentration, he can become anything 
in life except an infant prodigy. 


It does no good to worry about con- 
ditions in this country. That is, unless 
you get paid for worrying about them, 
like Arthur Brisbane. 


Just think, if Columbus hadn’t dis- 


covered America we could all be drink 


lames L. Dilley. 


ing good liquor. 


Don’t slam that door down there! 





FLoorep FIGHTER: 


Life in 


Washington 


Our Broker Reports the Naval 
Conference 


Pipe typos on call was plentiful 
at the opening, went 1 a point 
higher during the trading, due to out- 
of-town treaties being called, and 
dropped just before the close to a frac- 
tion under the opening. Time friend- 
ship remained considerably higher, due 
to the raising of the Senatorial redis- 
count rate on American diplomatic en- 
tanglements. Both League of Nations 
and Kellogg Pact sold at new lows, as 
a result of big selling raids from both 
sides ot the conference. A group of 
French and British operators tried to 
bid up the price of Geneva Preferred, 
but met with such strong selling pres 
sure trom Washington that the group 
is reported to have postponed 
Hotation of a new issue of Se 

‘urity Debentures. Other bonds 

of international friendship 
moved slightly lower in mis 

placed sympathy. 

The trading moved well 
within a small technical area 
during the session, rising slight 
ly at the close. Only 1,000,000 
tons of warships changed hands, 
several big new American bat- 
tleship rights being ear-marked 
for out-of-town accounts, and 
strong concerted selling from 
London, Rome and Washington 
driving Heavy Submarines (as, when 
and if launched) to new depths. Brit 
ish light cruisers opened at parity of 
5. rose to 7% during the session, but 


/ 


Don’t let us get rough—they’s women in the audience! 


dropped back to 6 at the market’s close. 
American heavy-cruisers dropped from 
5 to 3, but came back well at the close, 
with 5% bid, 534 asked, Aircraft 
carriers figured lightly throughout the 
session, most of the outstanding ships 
being strongly held, and such trans- 
actions as occurred were described as 
technical readjustments by a diplomat 
of wide experience. 

Reports that a big pool had been 
formed to stabilize the naval market 
at its present level were strongly de- 
nied. 
orderly 


“All we wish to assure is an 

recession of tonnages,” re- 
marked the chief floor trader for Ad- 
miralty & Co., who thereupon threw 
large blocks of American battleships, 
French submarines and British bases 
on the market. Independent American 


“Shucks! 


No use of me trying to catch him. 


operators were also inclined to be bear. 
ish, although the seven floor traders 
of U. S., Hoover & Co., promptly sup. 
ported the battleship quotations, albeit 
at a new low. The only bullish tend. 
encies came from Briand, Tardieu ¢ 
Cie. and from the Nippon Navy Co, 
Spokesmen for both groups expressed 
the view that many ships were selling 
below their net earning power in na- 
tional dividends, but described their 
operations as designed to prevent dis 
orderly conditions from developing. 
Naval specialists, ship-building com 
mission houses and banks were at work 
long after the session, sending out 
fresh margin calls and putting accounts 
in shape to withstand a renewal of the 
day’s selling at the next session. 


Out of town exchanges reported little 
activity. On the Congressional Curb, 
liquor issues went to a new high, 
backed by a strong group of inde 
pendent speculators, when Senator 
Shepperd asked for jail-sentences for 
“high-brow” drinkers and the Anti 
Saloon League accused the New York 
Customs officials of conspiracy to admit 
liquor . . . Dicky Byrd, Ltd., slumped 
to a record low, when it was reported 
that Norwegian whalers would be 
needed to liquidate the concern’s Ant 
arctic operations . . . U. S. Tariff also 
declined in the face of heavy selling 
pressure from the newly formed con 
sumer’s pool . . . Chicago Common was 
ordered stricken from all exchanges. 
when the second monthly pay-roll had 
been passed and news circulated that 
Chairman Big Bill Thompson had 
called for a receivership. —J. | 
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If he can’t get 


through that hole, I can't!” 
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TRIUMPHS OF BIG BUSINESS. 
The head designer turns out a Fuller Brush no one can figure out. 
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Hes Loos Diary 

January 21—The alarm clock clang- 
ing at 5:30, so up to listen to the wire- 
less transmission of King George’s 
speech at the opening of the naval con- 
ference, finding the German accent 
generally accredited to him to be negli- 
gible, for Lord! from all I had heard on 
that score, I did expect him to sound 
like Sam Bernard or Joseph Cawthorne. 
The delegates did speak well, too, but 
monotonously to the same effect, and 
I could not but wager that, in spite of 
all their fine declarations of peace and 
good will, any one of them would do 
another in the eye at the slightest en- 
croachment upon his nation’s preroga- 
tives. Nor could I but be struck by 
the difference in formality between our 
own domestic auditorium and the royal 
gallery of the House of Lords, for at 
various moments during the discussion 
of these grave international matters, I 
was discoursing on the brand of coffee 
we were drinking, and reading in 
Madeleine Kerwin’s brochure on con- 
tract such bits as, “With a holding of 
at least three trumps, a lacking suit (in 
the assisting hand) is worth two tricks, 
a singleton one trick, and a doubleton 
one-half trick,” whilst Sam was doing 
calisthenics, and demanding 
when the  window-cleaner 
would again be with us, so 
that I was minded of Mrs. 
Bolt in H. M. Tomlinson’s 
“All Our Yesterdays,” to 
whom “Lloyd George and his 
campaigns, Carson and all Ire- 
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A promising child. 






land, were much less than the regu- 
larity of the milkman.” To bed again 
at eight, but could not sleep because of 
the banging of some wire against our 
building outside my window, which, 
when I hear it in the night watches, 
does fearsomely recall the terrible taps 
of old Pew’s cane from the “Treasure 
Island” days of my childhood. 

January 23—Reading in the jour- 
nals of the organized efforts of the 
drys to eliminate the bootlegger, me- 
thought how easily they could accom- 
plish their purpose by eliminating Pro- 
hibition, but crusaders, alas! do invari- 
ably prefer a circuitous path to a bee- 
line. And when I did shrug my shoul- 
ders faintly in contempt of their ideas 
and methods, my new bed did collapse 
with me, a catastrophe which I dare- 
say the reformers would interpret as a 
bolt from Jove, but Sam, summoned by 
my bawling and beholding my feet so 
much higher than my head, was in- 
clined, because of the time and trouble 
it has taken me to assemble said couch 














am Rewold 







and its trappings, to give the comic 
gods considerable credit. Be that as jt 
may, it was surely by the grace of some 
divinity that my breakfast tray was not 
across my knees, for if tea, buttered 
toast, and a three-minute egg had min. 
gled with my handsome blanket cover, 
I should have slipped a cloak over my 
nightrobe and made for the Forty-ninth 
Street dock. All the day gone in pro- 
visioning our larder, buying far more 
than it will accommodate because of 
the salesmanship of the shelves them- 
selves, and how any housewife can 
save money by going to market is, un- 
less she wears blinkers, beyond my 
comprehension, forasmuch as when | 
sit at the telephone I am at some pains 
to think of even one meat and two 
vegetables, but when I behold proven. 
der arrayed before me, I do straight. 
way go Democratic. Dinner at home 
on lamb stew, salad and a fine cheese, 
and so to the Bannings to see them in 
their Beaux Arts Ball costumes, Bob 
looking splendid as one of the Medici 
lackeys, and I do thank God that, albeit 
we are not so fortunate in the matter 
of servants these days, we do not have 
to lay out so much for liveries. But 
David Belasco would never have passed 
Bob as perfectly turned out for the 
Renaissance period, his leggings being 
fastened by zippers. 
—Baird Leonard 


GREAT AMERICAN 
INSTITUTIONS 

Toorsts. 

Hotel Rezzavations. 


Dummestic Trubbles. 
Poller Madgick. 


Ananiss: Do you understand the 
theory of relativity? 

CotteciAn: I do. 

“Go to the head of the class!” 





Cor: Now come out and tell Mr. Vanderfeller you're sorry. 
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GUIDE 


Oh, yeah? 


TOURIST 





But Is lt Art? 


HEME song tor this week's 
stereopticon lecture, to be sung 
with pathos—“What Is This 
Thing Called Art?” ...I refer to the 
modern, or My Dear!! Isn’t that mar- 
velous! art, which seems to have over- 





come our middle class intellectuals . . . 
when I went to art school, art 
considered skill and peculiarly enough 
still is in the dictionary . the old- 
fashioned art student learned his trade 
the same as any other craftsman, and if, 
after years of hard study and practise, 
he added to his accomplishment beauty, 
vision and imagination, he became a 
master .. . this was, and also still is, 
the case in the other arts. 


was 


Art is Wrong! 


One would hardly expect a man who 
knew nothing about a piano to 
sit down and play Beethoven’s Ninth 
Symphony, but our present-day artist 
disdains the fundamentals and dashes 
off “poems” on canvas and “soul” por- 
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traits without a quiver .. . the gootier 
the better . . . he requires no knowl- 
edge or technique to turn out a por- 
trait of a lady descending a stairway 
. . . he merely covers a canvas with a 
lot of cock-eyed marks and calls in his 
friends to rave over “beauty of line,” 
“soul” and “movement.” 


Time is Fleeting! 


Don’t blame the poor art student . . . 
he is living in an ephemeral age 
why should he work his head off for 

years in order to do something 

worth while when he sees these half 
baked modernists touted by the 

“smart” magazines and their paint- 

ed spasms sold like hot cakes? 

why should he sweat blood when he 
finds the modern art galleries 
crowded and himself wandering 
alone through the Metropolitan? 

. why should he bother to study, 
when he can do “humorous” things 
for these same “smart” magazines 
or comic strips and live in luxury? 


All The Fits That's News 
to Print 


It is these modern, pseudo-sophisti- 
cated “smart” magazines which are 
nipping art in the bud today .. . by 
filling their super-coated pages with 
modernistic junk, such as Modiglianis, 
Matisses, Picassos and other European 
false alarms, to say nothing of the 
amateurish scrawls that pass for 
humorous sketches, they not 
only influence weak-minded 
readers who have been told 
that the stuff is “smart,” 
but the poor art students 
as well . . . artists, 
as well as ladies, 
must live and about 
the only sustaining 
market the artist 
has is the maga 
zines... On one 
hand, he sees the 
long grind neces- 
sary for him to be 
good enough to sell 
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work to the legitimate magazines il 
lustrated by educated established artists, 
on the other, he nouveau 
risqués getting all the soft money 
why shouldn’t he choose the easiest 
way, when he sees artistic “palookas” 
riding around in Packards and the “ 
hards” sitting around on park benc! 

if you can try, when all arou 
you (these days) is soft stuff, you'll | 
4 man, my son! 


sees the 


Art For God's Sake! 


Drop in at the rt Student's League 
some afternoon or evening and take a 
look at the younger generation maki 
art safe tor Vanity Fan watch 
students who don’t even know how to 
handle a stick of charcoal drawing 
from life, perspiring tyros who haven’ 
the slightest idea of drawing, anatomy 
or values, doing 


portraits .. . 
kindergarten 
students 
} 
! 
j 
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doing Ninth Grade work . shades 
of the three R’s! Rubens, Rembrandt: 


ind Raphael! 


Vianna-About-T own 


Ramon Novarro singing “Charming 


n “Devil May Care”... Charles But 
rerworth in “Sweet Adeline” . . . the 
enter drummer at the Capitol... 
Walter Winchell’s gag that the satest 
way to get on the other side of the 
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sureet in New York is to be born there 
.. the “Thirty” drink at a newspaper 
speakeasy—the name comes from the 
symbol “—z0—” put at the end of 
newsstories by reporters which 
means “The End”—after drinking 
a few, a well-known sports writer 
burned his fingers trying to play 
an accordion solo on the radiator 


. How Stage people spend then 
spare time—Allan (Journey's End) 
Ouartermaine goes home and reads 
books, John (Journey's End) Hawkins 
and Tommy (Journey's End) Marshall 
ride to the hounds, Bobbie (Simple 
Simon) Arnst eats Minestrone soup, 
Jessie (Wake Up and Dream) Mat 
thews goes dancing, Charles Butter- 
worth goes to Penny Arcades, William 
(Fifty Million Frenchmen) 
goes to Maxi’s Brau Haus, lrene (Top 
Speed) Delroy eats Chili Con Carne, 
Lily (Sons O' Guns) Damita studies 
English the taxi driver who just 
crawled and when questioned said he 


Gaxton 


had been to a fortune teller, who had 
told him that he was going to be in an 
accident, and he didn’t intend to go 
faster than fifteen miles an hour 
the exhibition of Modern Art in the 
Hecksher building for a laugh . . . the 
Newsreel theatre for several laughs . . . 
the two cheer leaders always in the 
front row at the hockey games (are 
they paid by the .dmericans?) . . . the 
first Worst of 1930—The referee’s de 
cision at the recent .4mericans-Rangers 
game ... keep your eye on Larry 
Johnson, colored light heavy of Chicago 
. . « the incident in Katherine Brush’s 
“Young Man of Manhattan” where the 
sports writer goes on a bender and a 
friend asks the other writers to pinch 
hit for him—the city editor the next 
day receives six articles all signed by 
the bender’s name . . . the Epicure on 
Fifty - second 








street which is 
the Ritziest of 
them all... the 








Casanova club has 
gone very high 
hat... Bob ( Barney's) 
Johnson's 


about the 


very 


new song 
Dog Man 
... night club business 
not so hot these days 
... Jack Johnson, tor 
mer heavyweight 
champ of the world 
leading an orchestra in 
a Chinese “jernt” on 
Broadway—a Turkish 
restaurant next 
Chili place next to that—and they call it 
The Great WHITE Way 
mystery story “While The Patient Slept” 
by Can’t remember the Name . . . also 
William Bolitho’s “Twelve Against The 
Gods.” 


Firiercarboetem— 


door and a Mexican 


- a good 





RENCH fried potatoes” are 

known in France, of course, 

merely as “fried potatoes.” In 
Hungary, it would amount to a ple- 
onasm to speak of “Hungarian gou- 
lash.” Enough, on the native heath, to 
say “goulash;” or, should any qualifica- 
tion be desired, to speak of “plain 
goulash,” or “fancy goulash,” accord- 
ing to the mode of the moment or to 
the state of one’s digestive machinery. 
Apparently for the same good reasons, 
when Ashley Dukes’ dramatization of 
Lion Feuchtwanger’s mighty novel, 
“Power,” which has been playing in 
London under the title of “Jew Suss,” 
was fetched over to New York, those 
who know all and think of everything 
thought it sufficient to call the play 
simply “Josef Suss.” 

This ever so slight change in the title 
reminded an audience composed of the 
most self-conscious race on earth—i. e., 
what has come to be known as Ameri- 
cans—and of the second most self- 
conscious race on earth—namely, Jews 
—of a point that did not particularly 
occur to readers of the book—that a 
finger was being pointed at the differ- 
ence between the character of Josef-Suss 
Oppenheimer and his Christian fellows. 
Like most dramatizations of great 
novels crammed with inspiring inci- 
dent, the play manages only to bounce 
from high spot to high spot and leaves 
out the spell-weaving poetry that lies in 
the valleys of the printed page, and the 
high spots of this story, though thrill- 
ing enough to hold the interest, even 
when exhibited in a disjointed “cos- 
tume play” boasting but two good 
actors out of a score cast in Feucht- 
wanger’s amazing gallery of portraits, 
give forth a delicate odor of propa- 
ganda. The Jew is first seen appearing 
at the right moment in the gaming 
rooms at the elbow of his Gentile pa- 
tron, Karl Alexander, later Duke of 
Wurtemberg, jingling the bag of money 
with which all celebrated Jews are 
provided at their entrance in history, 
and struggling vainly to hide a sneer 
for the wastefulness and general child- 
ishness of Christians. We see the Jew 


adoring power for its own sake and are 
led to believe that it is a failing pecul- 
iar to the Jewish race—we Americans 
who have set up the love of power for 
its own sake as a sort of national re- 
ligion. We see him, in office, counting 
out the state’s money and dealing out 





‘Theatre - by Ralph Barton 


tempered justice to delegations of his 
own people and harsh justice to the 
others. We watch him snare cuties 
for his royal chief and throw a wild 
party (in which the costumes, designed 
by Herbert Norris, were most intelli- 
gently and handsomely done) during 
which his guests are drowned in Tokay 
and pre-Hollywood whoopee. And so 
on, until the monster of his own power 
opens its jaws and swallows him. The 
Duke makes a pass at the Jew’s sacred 
and carefully guarded daughter, and 
the well-brought-up child flings herself 
from the balcony to avoid worse than 
death, bringing on the big scene of the 
play, in which her father weeps at her 





A glance at the program with a pocket 
flashlight. 


bier and earns cries of “Bis! Bis!” from 
the audience (could they have wanted 
the whole thing played over again?) 
and reducing the Duke, in one month’s 
time, from an excessively robust swash- 
buckler and insatiable satyr to a badly 
made-up character actor with a game 
leg to indicate broken old age. 

I suppose it is indefensively incon- 
sistent rather to have liked this costume 
play and not to have liked last week’s 
costume play, “Children of Darkness;” 
but such is the state of things. “Chil- 
dren of Darkness” was a superior job of 
writing—it was, in fact, almost intoler- 
ably literary—and it contained more 
good actors to the square yard of stage 
space. It must have been a victory 
in my simple bosom of action over 
words. Plenty goes on in “Josef 
Suss,” and the title réle and that of the 
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Duke are beautifully played, even if 
the rest of the cast is flat and stale. 
The star of the present production is 
one Maurice Moscovitch, whose _boy.- 
hood taste for the theatre led him down 
and down and down until he became 
an actor. He became an actor in the 
Jewish theatre in New York, and, as 
such, he never found it necessary to 
learn English until he went to London, 
in middle age, where he was fascinated 
by the strange and lovely tongue he 
heard spoken about him for the first 
time, mastered it, and made a name for 
himself in the réle of Shylock. 

Mr. Moscovitch is a splendid actor of 
the old school, able to accomplish with 
a heave of the chest, or the tightening 
of the corner of his mouth, what actors 
of the new school must be perfect 
types to bring off. Generally speaking, 
I prefer the new school. Te selection 
of perfect types may be a little hard 
on the actors waiting in front of the 
Palace Theatre for jobs to come along, 
but it is much easier on the cold- 
blooded consumers in the orchestra 
chairs. Coquelin said that it took 
twenty years of hard work and study 
to make an actor, but one of the best 
performances of the current season is 
given, without half trying, by a man 
who had never been on the stage be- 
fore: Harry Rosenthal. Mr. Rosenthal, 
a piano-thumper in private life, plays 
the part of a pianothumper in “June 
Moon” better than Coquelin could have 
played it after ninety years of hard 
work and study. Fate will be a little 
cruel to Mr. Rosenthal if there are no 
more comedies with sympathetic parts 
for piano-thumpers in the future, but 
the audiences before him, while it lasts, 
are having a better time than they 
would have before an actor with a 
putty nose and with all the dramatic 
art in the world tucked away behind 
it. While it is quite easy for Mr. 
Moscovitch to convince us, with his 
face and voice, that he is a Jew, and 
with his art, that he might have 
healthy gusto for money, power and 
court intrigue, no one could believe fo: 
a split second that he is an irresistible 
Don Juan. That is one of the im- 
portant phases of the character of Jose! 
Suss which is not taken care of by the 
old school of acting. 

Malcolm Keen, as the Duke, on the 
other hand, not only does a good job 
of his part, but he looks it. 



































“CHILDREN OF DARKNESS.” 


Basil Sydney and Mary Ellis in Edwin Justus Mayer’s news opus. 
(21) 





‘Not So Dumb” 


HIS review has one unusual 

angle. Instead of reporting the 

picture from a seat in a New 
York motion picture house, we wit- 
nessed it in a theatre in Palm Beach, 
Florida, where it was shown two weeks 
before it opened in New York. 

After running “Not So Dumb” in 
Palm Beach and other small towns, the 
producers will doubtless be able to cor- 
rect some of the pic- 
ture’s many faults— 
which is not so 
dumb, but as far as 
the people down here 
in Palm Beach are 
concerned the picture 
is a pretty tiresome 
iffair. Why it should 
be is one of the mys 
teries of the movies. 
King Vidor, the di- | 
rector, recently com- 
pleted “Hallelujah,” 
one of the big suc 
cesses of the past 
vear. Marion Davies, 
the star, was last seen 


ae 


in “Marianne,” in 
which she offered the 
best work of her 
screen career. So 
Metro - Goldwyn 
teamed the two up in 
‘Not So Dumb,” and 
what would appear 
to be a_ fool-proof 
combination turns 
out a movie that is 
never consistently en- 
tertaining. 

The story, an adap- 
tation of the highly 
successful stage play, “Dulcy,” is not 
the best screen material in the world, 
but the few enjovable moments are so 
thoroughly amusing that it is difficult 
to understand how the rest of the flm 
could have been thrown together with 
For one 
thing, the producers must have been in 


such lack of showmanship. 


a terrible rush to get the film com 
pleted, because on several occasions the 
cast stumbles over cues like rank ama 
teurs, and time was not taken to retake 
the scenes. It is inconceivable that a 
Mr. Vidor’s intelligence 
have left these rough spots 
sticking out from choice. 


director of 
would 


MLowie Ss 







The changes of pace in the action 
are amazing. In one scene Miss Davies 
appears perfectly cast as the dumb girl 
whose efforts to help her sweetheart in 
his dealing with an important business 
associate lead to difficulties, and in the 
next she seems to be entirely out of 
sympathy with the characterization. 
And so the picture slides up and down 
at such a rate that the few good laughs 
are forgotten in the deadly dull 
stretches between. 


| 
< —— 
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“My wife's too darn stubborn, Mrs. Peebles— 


I can't get ‘er to use lavender salts.” 


The only consistently gay note is fur 
nished by the performance of Donald 
Ogden Stewart, who pulls one of the 
funniest gags of the season, despite its 
marked relationship to the story about 
the lunatic and the Governor's wife. 
(If you haven't heard the story, the 
writer will furnish it on request.) 
Other prominent actors in the cast 
include William Holden, Flliott Nu 
gent and Raymond Hackett. Mr. 
Holden is splendid. 

Sitting in a Palm Beach theatre, com- 
pletely surrounded by diamond dog- 
collars, pearl studs and natural sun- 
burns, we may have been led into a 
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critical mood that was a bit ultra, by; 
we still claim that “Not So Dumb’ 
does not merit its title. 


“Dance Hall” 


T WOULD be interesting to know 
just what Vina Delmar thought 
when she saw the screen version of her 
“Dance Hall.” We thought of asking 
Miss Delmar for this opinion that we 
might run it as a re. 
view, but we wer 
doubtful as to wheth 
er or not it could kk 
sent through the 

mails. 

Perhaps this d& 
partment was a bit 
prejudiced before wit 
nessing the picture, 
due to the fact that it 
stars Arthur Lake. 
Mr. Lake being on 
of the younger actors 
over whom we hav 
never been able t 

x work up a tempera 
ture. There is no 
denying the sincerity 
of Arthur’s work. 
and it is probably be 
cause of this sincerity 
that he is given lead 
ing roles, but we wil! 
zi find it impossible t 
be convinced by his 
impersonations of ar 
dent young _ lovers 
until he has at least 
matured to the point 
where his voice has 
found a_ permanent 
register. Youth is ; 
grand thing in its place, but there is 
no need to burden it with the prob 
lems of sex prematurely. 

The story of “Dance Hall” is a 
homely and interesting tale of her 
worship. Arthur is the shy, gawky lad 
whose admiration for a friend who is 
an aviator leads him to stifle the afte: 
tion he feels for a girl in order to ad 
vance the interests of his friend. Olive 
Borden, who plays the dance hall girl, 
is hardly recognizable in a blonde wig 
that the producers have forced on her 
in a stupid effort to improve nature's 
handiwork. Olive does her best to live 


(Continued on Page 29) 
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LIFE’s LITTLE EDUCATIONAL CHARTS. 


How Animals Served Us Before the Advent 
of Science. 


Certain Fine old Beasts who have been Driven 
to Extinction by Modern Methods. 
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Notable among the victims of the ruthless march of sctence 
is the now extinct Nelp, or Welsh Chamois. For centuries 
herds of Nelp were raised for their slender horn, which cooks 
The greatest handicap historians experienced during the employed to jab into cakes to see when they were done. Then 
Middle Ages was that the Blotter had not yet been invented, came August, 1427, and the Invention of the Broom! By 
and their writing was forever getting smeared. Hugo of furnishing our cooks broom-straws instead, we now sav: 
Bezzelschnep was the first to get around this. He intro- thousands of dollars yearly . . . but the Nelp is gone, and 
duced the Absorbent-pawed Dingo—a tireless pup whose #Y forests are the poorer for his passing. 
circle-walking habit brought him back on the paper every 
time Hugo finished a line. 
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Undoubtedly the dumbest beast 

of all times was the Plodoplutt. 

When walloped with a club, it took from eight to ten hours before he 

realized it and bellowed ... the exact time depending on how fa 

from the brain you socked him. For this reason he became the first 

alarm clock. Preparatory to retiring, the gentleman is setting the 
alarm for 8:15. 
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NEW YORK CITY—Robert James 
Althouse is only six weeks old, but his 
career seems to be indicated. His air- 
minded parents, Mr. and Mrs. C. B, 
Althouse, with the Rev. S. Mead along. 
took him up in an airplane over the 
Holmes Airport at Jackson Heights, 
and had him baptized. 


"But | 
Sweetie, 
you might 
have waited 
until we've 
finished our . 
honeymoon" 



















CHICAGO—If the young lady is 
married, pull out her devitalized teeth, 
but if she is unwed, fix up her teeth as 
attractively as possible because they may 
help her get a husband. 

That was the advice of Dr. C. F. B. 
Stowell to the 10,000 dentists from the 
United States and 20 foreign countries 
at the annual meeting of the American 
Dental Association. 

“A young woman must be as beauti 
ful as possible to secure a husband,” 
Dr. Stowell said. “In such a case it 
may be better not to extract her teeth 
until after she has married.” 


CHICAGO — “If nominated and 
elected to the U. S. Senate,” said James 
H. Kirby, former member of the IIli- 
nois Legislature, “I would introduce 
a bill to prohibit the manufacture and 
sale of high-heeled, narrow, and _ill- 
fitting shoes. I regard the high heel 


as a menace to our civilization. I re- 
gard it as the twin sister of the saloon. 
No woman can be normal who is ad- 
dicted to high heels. High heels and 
hootch are the secrets of the crime 
wave now sweeping our fair land.” 
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WASHINGTON—Forty years ago 
the State Department loaned the Court 
of Claims 130 volumes of records re- 
lating to old French and Spanish claims 
against the United States. Last month 
the department wrote court officials 
suggesting forty years was long enough 

keep borrowed books. 

True to borrowers’ habits, the Court 
replied the department could have the 
books if it would send for them. 


PITTSBURGH—Dallas Johns saw a 
friend passing in a street car, jumped 
from his automobile, leaving every 
thing blockaded, ran up and tapped on 
the window. The man in the car turned 
his head. “A boy!” Dallas yelled joy 
fully, running to keep up. “Eight 
pounds and fourteen ounces!” The 
trafic cop arrived, heard the great 
news, straightened out the jam, and 
put the ticket back in his book. 





COLUMBUS, Ohio—“This stuff we 
hear today from dry fanatics about the 
terrible damage liquor does to the mind 
and body comes under the heading of 
pure bunk. 

“Of course people can drink them- 
selves to death, but improper food and 
overeating kill just as many. I don’t 
think a good highball before dinner 
does a bit of harm. A pork chop is 
much more formidable to my notian.” 

That is the advice of Dr. H. H. 
Goodard, internationally known _psy- 
chologist and author. 
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NEW YORK—More and more soci- 
ety girls are looking for jobs, so the 
Junior League has opened an employ 
ment bureau for members. 

























MEXICO CITY — Because Maria 
Reyes did not come out on the balcony 
to toss him the traditional flower when 
he serenaded her at five o'clock in the 
morning, Juan Martinez 
through the window and _ broke his 
guitar over her head. While the police 
do not ordinarily interfere with sere 
naders, Juan is now in jail. 


climbed 


HELSINGFORS, Finland—During 
the last year 23,000 persons have been 
arrested here on the charge of drunk 
enness—which means that almost ten 
per cent of the population of the Fin 
nish capital were jailed because of in 
toxication. And Finland has been dry, 
by law, for a decade. 


SAN JUAN, Porto Rico—Gov. The 
odore Roosevelt admits that demands 
for extempore speeches in Spanish have 
caused him much embarrassment. His 
instructors told him that he had an 
nounced to a mountain town audience 
that he was the mother of four chil 
dren, and had introduced the unmar 
ried Gen. F. La J. Parker, chief of the 
bureau of Insular Affairs, not as 4 
bachelor, but as a tapeworm. 

















Reprinted from Lire 1905 Reprinted from 


Her Master. The Grave of Our Dreams. 














————— 


THE SPINSTER’S REVERY. Reprinted from Lire 1900 
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] 
Lire’s Ticket SERVICE 
How Lire readers can get good 
orchestra seats at box-office prices 
to all shows on this page indicated 
by stars. 

See page 28 








(Listed in the order of their openings.) 


Comedy and Drama 


WStrReET Scene. Ambassador. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—Intense drama of tenement life which 
must be seen sooner or later, or again and 
again. 

*Journey’s Exp. Henry Miller's. $4.40—Easily 
the best play of the Great War. 

®Birv In Hann. Forrest. $3.85—John Drink- 
water’s delightful yarn of an evening in an 
English inn. 

Xlt’s A Wise Curip. Belasco. $3.85—Sat. Hol. 
$4.40—Farce of small-town life, with sec- 
tions of real comedy. 

®SrrictLy DisHonoraBLe. Avon. $3.85—Sat. 
Hol. $4.40—Love disturbs the order of a 
Don Juan's life. Still the best thing in 
town. 

*®Supway Express. Republic. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—Murder in the I. R. T. The dead 
man gets a great big hand as he is carried 
out, 

®TuHe Criminat Cope. National. $3.85—Ar- 
thur Byron's fine acting, Albert R. John- 
son's superb settings, in Martin Flavin's 
drama of crime and punishment. 

*®JuneE Moon. Broadhurst. $3.85—Sat. Hol. 
$4.40—How popular songs are manufac- 
tured. The funniest comedy in town. 

WBeERKELEY Square. Lyceum. $4.40—Leslie 
Howard falls in love with a lady living in 
the XVIIIth century, and does it beautifully. 

*®Broken Disues. Masque. $3.00—Sat., Hoi. 
$3.85—Donald Meek in a homely little 
comedy in which he is picked on by mother 
and the girls. 

Ir Never Ratns. Bijow—A good performance 
by one Carl J. Julius amid a dull farce about 
California real estate deals. 

®MeENDEL, Inc. Ritz. $3.00—The ghost of 
Potash and Perlmutter, with Alexander Carr. 

Younc Sinners. Morosco—Youth and the Vi- 
tal Urge have it out. 

WMicuaEL Anp Mary. Charles Hopkins. $4.46 
—Henry Hull and Edith Barrett do an ex- 
cellent job of a sentimental play by A. A. 
Milne. 

Mereor. Guild—Alfred Lunt makes an almost 
good play seem better than it is. 

WRicneviev. Hampden. $3.85—A new adapta 
tion of Bulwer-Lytton’s play, with Walter 
Hampden. 

®Deatru Taxes A Howiway. Ethel Barrymore. 
$3.85—The Grim Reaper on a week-end as 
a mortal. Worth seeing for Philip Merivale’s 
perfe rmance. 

RutH Draeper. Comedy—One woman who 
puts on a whole show. 

*® THe Firsr Mrs. Fraser. Playhouse. $3.85— 
Sat. Hol. $4.40—Grace George and A. E. 
Matthews in a pleasant and highly enter- 
taining comedy by St. John Ervine. 

Ciry Haut. Hudson—The low-down on mu 
nicipal graft. 

*Warertoo Brince. Fulton. $3.85—Sat. Hol. 
$4.40—Glenn Hunter and June Walker as a 
sweet-minded soldier and a_ sentimental 
street-walker in war-time London. 

Ar Tue Borrom. Waldorf—Gorki’s “The 


Lower Depths” revised by W. L. Lawrence. 
Puantoms. Wallack’s—Mystery and gun-fire 
to not much purpose. 





WCH:LDREN OF Darkness. Biltmore. $3.85—A 
great many words uttered in Newgate 
Prison in 1725 A. D. Basil Sydney and 
Mary Ellis. 

EVERYTHING’s JakE. Assembly—More lovable 
old soaks by Don Marquis. 

%Joser Suss. Erlanger’s. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—Dramatization of Feuchtwanger’s 
“Power” with Maurice Moscovitch acting in 
English and acting very well. 

Tue CHALLENGE of YoutH. Forty-ninth Street 
—What growing children should know. 
Pretty dull. 

Recapture. Eltinge—A new play by Preston 
Sturges, who wrote “Strictly Dishonorable.” 


Eye and Ear 


WEarL Carroiw’s Sketcu Boox. Forty-fourth 
Street. $6.60—Only slightly vulgar, for Mr. 
Carroll, and his best yet. Will Mahoney is 
excruciating. 

WSweer Apvevine. Hammerstein. $6.60— 
Kern’s music, Irene Franklin, Helen Morgan 
and Charles Butterworth. Deserves to be 
the hit it is. 

*%A Wonverrut Nicur. Majestic. $5.50— 
Strauss’ “Die Fledermaus” well sung and 
interestingly mounted on a revolving stage. 

WBirrer Sweet. Ziegfeld. $6.60—Evelyn Laye 
making up with her beauty for the com- 
plete absence of humor in Noel Coward's 
operetta. 

WHeaps Up! Alvin. $5.50—Jack Whiting, Vic- 
tor Moore and Richard Rodgers’ music in 
a good show having to do with—well, does 
it matter? 

*Sons O' Guns. Imperial. $6.60—Color, noise 
and speed in a most pleasant mixture, with 
Jack Donahue and Lily Damita added. Our 
favorite musical. 

*%Firry Mitton FrencuMen. Lyric. $6.60— 
What happens to Americans in Paris, with 
Cole Porter’s music. 

*®Wake Up Anp Dream. Selwyn. $6.60—Tilly 
Losch, Jack Buchanan and Cole Porter’s mu- 
sic. Miss Losch’s dancing is worth all the 
rest of the show. 
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Cziuide 


®Top Speep. Forty-sixth Street. $5.50—Ginge; 
Rogers and Lester Allen are funny, but the 
rest is pretty ordinary. 

Strike Up Tue Bano. Times Square—Clar\ 
and McCullough, George Gershwin’s musx 
and Ira Gershwin’s lyrics make this a show 
not to be missed. 

Sari. Liberty—Revival ot the Kalman operety 
in which Mitzi first appeared here, in 191, 
She is in it again. 

And don’t fail to follow the revivals at the /o/sor 


M ovies 


Devi. May Care. (Take) Metro-Goldwyn 
—Ramon Novarro singing pleasantly and 
looking very handsome. Recommended 

No, No Nanetre. (Tarxie) First National 
—No, no. 

THe Micury. (Tarkre) Paramount—Georg 
Bancroft as a personable gangster. Recom 
mended. 

Hor For Paris. (Tatxie) Fox—Not so hot 

UntaMepo. (Tatkir) Metro-Goldwyn—}oan 
Crawford spends hours trying to persuade a 
man to marry her in spite of her millions 

PointeD Heexs. (Tackie) Paramount—Hele 
Kane enlivens another story of backstag 
life. 

GENERAL Crack. (TALKIE) Warner Brother 
—John Barrymore establishes himself as « 
talkie star. See it. 

Tue TrespasseR. (Tatkie) United Artists— 
Gloria Swanson gives a fine performance in 
a pretty tedious story. 

THe MarriaGeE PLayGROuND. 
mount—No. 

TaMING OF THE SHREW. (TALKIE) United 
Artists—Mary and Doug offer a_ slapstick 
version that will amuse most of the movie 
fans and, make Shakespeare turn over in his 
grave. 

SHow or SHows. (TaLkie) Warner Brother 
—Something like the Hollywood Revue 
only it’s much more crowded and not nearly 
as good. 

Tue Kiss. (Smtenr) Metro-Goldwyn—Prob 
ably Greta Garbo’s last silent film, and a 
good one. 

(Continued on Page 28) 
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“Yeh, this is the dean, father—we'll take him to my room and 
he'll give you a good account of me.” 








Down from Canada 


Tales of a Wonderful 














Like the clear, cold air of the great North- 
west, “Canada Dry” stimulates and refreshes 











YEARS AGO visitors came back from 
Canada and said, “We were served 
a wonderful ginger ale, exquisite 
in flavor, dry, a bouquet like a rare 
old wine.” When they visited with 
friends in the Houses of Parlia- 
ment they had drunk it there. 
Stopping at famous hotels in To- 
ronto, Montreal, Quebec. they had 
seen it gracing many tables. 
Their friends would ask, “Isn't 
there some way we can get this 
ginger ale in this country?” But 
the answer was always “No.” 
Finally this wonderful bever- 
age was brought to this country. 
That was in 1922. That was the 


Beverage 


beginning of the success of this 
fine old ginger ale in the United 
States. Today, 1930, “Canada Dry” 
is known the wide world over. 

“Canada Dry” has basic excel- 
lence. Its very foundation is “Liq- 
uid Ginger”— which we make 
from selected Jamaica ginger root 
by a special process. This process 
is exclusively controlled by us 
and, unlike any other method, re- 
tains for “Canada Drv” all of the 
original aroma, flavor and natural 
essence of the ginger root. 

In quality, purity and flavor. 
“Canada Drv” is indeed the Cham- 
pagne of Ginger Ales, 


‘CANADA DRY" 


Reg. U. 8. Pat. OF. 


© 1930 


The Champagne of Ginger Ales 





Today’s 
Pipe 


are Tomorrow’s 
Big Deeds 


THROBBING FACTORY, some 
book that will live, a magnifi- 
cent building, a victory notable in law 
or logic—what is behind each one? 
Sound thinking—and, so very 
often, the dream-clouds of a pipe! 

Pipe dreams—seeds of progress! 
Most men who do things are thought- 
ful—they see great visions in wisps 
of smoke. 

True, isn’t it? Pipe-smokers know 
—and if you’re not one of their 
manly company, now’s the time to 
find out. Pack a good pipe with 
Edgeworth and light up. See what 
relish there is in good tobacco 
smoked this way. 

We'll even furnish the first pipeful 
—the first several, in fact. Edgeworth 


may become your choice, as it has of 


so many other men around the world. 
Just send along the coupon for a 
generous glad-to-meet-you free 
packet of good old 


genuine Edgeworth. 


good tobaccos—selected carefully 
and blended especially for pipe- 
smoking. Its quality and flavor 
never change. Buy Edgeworth 
anywhere in two forms — “Ready- 
Rubbed” and “Plug Slice.”’ All 
sizes—15¢ pocket package to pound 
humidor tin. 


EDGEWORTH 


SMOKING TOBACCO 


ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee oe ee 


LARUS & BRO. CO., 100 S, 22d St. 
Richmond, Va. 


I'll try your Edgeworth. 
good pipe. 





And I'll try it in a 


My name 





My street add 








And the town and state. “ 
NOW LET THE EDGEWORTH COME! 14 
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Edgeworth is a combination of 





Dreams. 
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Supper Clubs 


*Dressy 

C Cover Charge FS Fridays and Saturdays 

H Headwaiter 

SMIG The price of Sandwiches, Mineral Wa- 
ter, Ice, Gingerale (for two) 

Barney's, 85 W. 3rd. A gallant place for a 
gallant time run by a gallant gentleman. 


ial Guide 


from Page 26) 





C.$3. S.$4.00. H.Arnold. SMIG.$4. 
Casanova, 134 W. 52. Popular place. C.$4. 
H.Louis. SMIG.$5. 
CuHez Fiorence, 58th St., near 8th Ave. 


Formerly Guinan’s. You can stay up all 
night. C.$4.00. SMIG.$4.00. 

Crus Praza, Plaza Hotel. Nice. Dick Gase- 
parre’s orchestra. * C.$2. H.Adolph. 

Crus RicuMan, 157 W. 56. Swell place, swell 
orchestra (Abe Lyman’s). * C.$5. H.Jimmy. 
SMIG.5s. 

County Fair, 54 E. oth. Economic fun. 

FS.$2.00. H.Charlie. SMIG.$1.85. 

Connte’s INN, 7th Ave. at 131st. Harlem fun, 
late at night. C.$2. FS.$2.50. SMIG.$2.75. 

Crus, Lenox Ave. at 142. Ditto 
Harlem fun. Ditto same prices. 

DarrypiLt, 46 W’. 8th. Open 24 hours a day. 

S.$3. 


C.$1.50. 


CorTon 


\ttractive place, good crowd. C.$2. 
SMIG.$2.50. 

Dome, 52 W. 8th. Greenwich Village night 
club life. C.$1. S.$1.50. H.Frank. SMIG. 
$4.00. 

Govuvernor CLINTON GRILL, 37st and 7th Ave. 
Paul Specht’s orchestra. C.$1. FS.$1.50. 
SMIG.$2.50. 

Les Ampassapeurs, 50th and Broadway. Clay- 


ton, Jackson and Durante, enough said. 
C.$3.00. $.$4.00. H.Louis. SMIG.$4.00. 
S.$4.50. 


Lipo, 7th Ave. at 52nd. Very ritzy. Moss and 
Fontana. * C.$6. H.Maraschino. 

MontMartTE, soth & Bway. Very nice and 
always has been. * C.$3. 

RoosevELtT Griti, Roosevelt Hotel. Nice place. 
C.$2. 


Russtana, 276 W. 44. Russian cabaret. Pretty 
good. C.$3.00. 
St. Rects Seaciape, 5th Ave. at 55th. Swell. 


* C.$2 


S.$3. 


Reco r ds 


Do Ya’ Love ME? oa 
Good number, grand vocal chorus 
Wuen I Am HowustKeepine For Yot 
Rather ordinary. The Kolster dance Orch. 
concentrates on smooth, clean-cut rhythm. 
and the “mid-way-between” tempo. 


(Columbia) 
Gypsy Dream Rost ee 
Rudy loves only his Dream Rose. 
M-a-r-y I Love Y-o-u ........ “Ff 
Rudy loves only M-a-r-y. (Victor) 
MALIA sd: cacti cd allt lita ie Sineeat ashi 
The Rudy Vallee of Hawaii croons a charm- 
ing song in his native tongue. 
re 
This will put you on your feet. King Nawa- 
hi’s band. (Columbia) 


I’m FoLttow1ne You, 

Hoosier Hop eo 
The Duncan Sisters return, and they 
haven't changed a bit. (Victor) 


Sheet Music 


“Send For Me” (Simple Simon) 

“I Still Believe in You” (Simple Simon) 
“Get Happy” (Nine-Fifteen Revue) 
“Strike Up The Band” (Same name) 
“Charming” (Devil May Care) 
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| Lire’s 
Ticket Service 


We render this service without profit sole 


ly in the interest of our readers. 


*If you are going to be in New York 
Lire’s Ticket Service will not only save yor 
| money but an extra trip to the box-office. 
| Good attractions 
indicated in the Confidential Guide by STARS 
and at PRICES noted. 


All orders for tickets reach rr 
Office at least seven days before date of per 


seats are available for 


must 


formance. Check for exact amount must be 
attached to each Purchase Order. 

Receipt will be sent to purchaser by return 
mail. This must be presented at the box-offic 


on the evening of the performance. 
* * > 


IN ORDER TO KEEP TICKETS OUT OF 
THE HANDS OF TICKET SCALPERS 
SEATS WILL BE HELD AT THE BOX-OF. 
FICE AND WILL NOT BE RELEASED UN 
TIL AFTER EIGHT O'CLOCK ON THI 
NIGHT OF THE PERFORMANCE. 


* . * 


| In selecting attractions, purchasers are asked 
to name two alternative choices of shows with 
each selection, in case Lire’s quota of seats 
Remit 
tance will have to cover the cost of the highest 
priced seats requested. 





for that performance is exhausted. 


Any excess amount 
will be refunded. 
* * * 


Lire will be glad to make appropriate se 
lections for purchasers if they will indicat 
with order the type of show preferred and re 
mit amount to cover top prices. Any excess 
amount will be refunded. 

* * . 

NO ORDERS FOR SEATS TAKEN OVER 

THE TELEPHONE 
> > 7 

NO MONEY REFUNDED ON ORDERS 

WITHOUT SEVEN DAYS’ NOTICE. 








Lire’s TICKET SERVICE 
598 Madison Ave., New York City | 


Purchase Order 


Dear Lirt 
1 want tickets for the following shows: 





(Name ‘of Show) 


(No. Seats) (Date 


(Alternates) 


(Name) 


(Address) 
Enclosed 














—_ 









Movies 


Continued from Page 22 


up to the false hair, but she never yets 
mn stride. 

[he star of the picture, if it has a 
sar, is good old Joseph Cawthorn, 
whose delightful German dialect is 
proving to be the same sure-hre laugh 
producer on the screen that it has been 
for years on the stage. Mr. Cawthorn’s 
type of humor is supposed to be out ot 
date, but his artistry makes the old 
suff as acceptable as ever. 

So this is “Dance Hall.” The hero 
overplays, and the heroine is buried un 
der a lot of hair—which leaves only 
Mr. Cawthorn, and while he is good, 
he isnt good enough to redeem the 


rest Of it 


A criminal was recently arrested 
through a photograph sent by radio 
across the Atlantic. A man with a face 
resembling a wireless photograph of his 
face deserves to be arrested. 

—London Opinion. 


He: And can you cook like mother Mission San Gabriel. Alonr “E) Comino Real" 
used 


Sue: Yes, if you can stand indiges 


ion like father wied to. —tnawes Inspiring Vacation Plan: 


\n American professor claims to 


have captured the influenza microbe. Spend Eleven days of a 2 weeks trip 


But what I want to know is whether he 


can prevent the rest of us from cap- Southern Ca | ifornia for $70 


luring it, too —Passing Show. 


MAKE. every hour of next 
Lives of great men oft remind us that SUNT vacation pay a dividend. 

the next quarterly payment on them is — B your vision . . . talk the language 
ibout due -Town Topics ae See SS ee 

. — padres in Southern Calitornia; know your 
El Camino Real! . . . the historically } 
Spanish background of the great Soutt 
west. Along this Kings Highway padres 
built missions. Much of California's ear 
i s around them, Most are 

beautiful, 


Cool nights and comfortab e, rainiess 
days make Southern California's summer enjoyable, Entertainment 
from beaches to High Sierra glaciers . . . is endless, 


Start planning a new summer vacation trail ... to Southern California 
even if you have but two vacation weeks. Send for an ILLUSTRATED ITINER 
ARY of what you can see and do here... in eleven days of your vacation 
time ... together with a detailed outline of what it will cost! Expenses for 
comfortable living and sightseeing while here need be no more than $6.35 
a day ... “peak rates’ are unnecessary ... this is an all-year resort 


et country. Special low railroad fares, May 15 until October 31, 


dear, | yot a set of book ends foi We have published a beautiful book picturing this Southland. It contains 7! camera studies by 

oT had to buy a book! the best men in this land of “pictures.’’ You may have o copy for the postage cost. EXECUTIVES 
Los Angeles County oil fields represent an investment of 750 millions...the agricultural industry 
over 400 millions. The port of Los Angeles is second only to New York in volume of export tonnage 


He Ciot the ‘Southern California 


He kept his nails always neat, clean, All-Year Club of Southern California, 
nicely trimmed with Gem, the : Sec. M2,1151 So. Broadwey,Los Angeles, California, 
handy pocket manicure, Such (Check if desired). [1] Please send me free Ilustrated Itinerary for 4 2-weeks vacation trip to 
care pays. Get your Gem at ny A Southern California—and what it will cost. 
drug or cutlery store. Gem 50c, (Check if desired). ([] Four cents in stamps enclosed. Send ‘Southern California through the 
Gem Jr. 35c (watch-chain model). P ‘ Camera.” Also send free | booklets about the counties | have checked 

C) Los Angeles T) San Bernardino ) Riverside Ventura 
The H, C, P meee CO., 7 Beaver St. e Los Angeles Sports 5 Orange |} Santa Barbara C) San Diego 


G Ansonia, enn, i 
NAIL : —mm— ~~ 
€M Clippers Say , | Stote 


City State 
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PARIS... 


The splendor of the Louis’ 
in its magnificent salons 


New Salon 
Mixte with 
illuminated 
glass danc 
ing floor of 
the ‘‘Paris’’ 


ROM the days 
F of the Louis’, 


France has 
given the world its 


S.S. “Paris” 

Feb. 21 - Mar. 21 
’ ’ 7 

gance and chic... 
clothes, manners, 
menus, the bon mot 
and the art of fascina- 
tion...cross the longest 
gangplank in the world” 
to the New “Paris”... 
just re-enginedforspeed 
...redecorated for smart- 
ness and modernity...a 
crystal smoking room...sun 
deck with sidewalk café... 
practically all outside rooms 
with bath)... and you're in 
Paris herself...the same gra- 
cious service, the same bril- 
liant backgrounds...the same 
gayety,the same infinitefinesse. 


“lle de France” 
Feb. 7 - Mar. 7 
ry 7 7 
S.S. “France” 


Mediterranean- 
Morocco Cruise 


February 12 
March 15 
April 25 


Five and a half days to 
Plymouth, England 


Sail from the heart of Manhattan on one 
of the weekly express liners “Ile de 
France,” “Paris” or “France’’... direct 


standards of ele- | 


Do you know a girl who 
looks like the girl on the 
Cover? 


HE original painting by W. T. 





Benda will be presented to the 
girl who, in the opinion of Mr. Benda, | 
most closely resembles it, and she will | 


be entered in 


Life’s 
Treasure 
Hunt 





as the Benda Girl. 


F YOU know a girl who resembles | 
W. T. 
Ideal American Beauty, get her to send | 


Benda’s conception of the | 


her photograph to Lire. 


NO NAMES OR 
PHOTOGRAPHS WILL 
BE PUBLISHED | 





Send photographs to Lire’s Treasure 
| Hunt, 508 Madison Ave., New York | 


| City. None will be returned unless | 


postage is enclosed. All photographs 


must be mailed within two weeks ot 


ithe date on the cover. Professional | 


| Artist’s Models barred. | 


, ACH week, a prominent American 
artist will portray his conception 


of ideal beauty on the cover of LIFE, | 


|}and each week the girl who most | 


| closely resembles it will be given the 
| 


original painting. 
NEXT WEEK— 


HASKELL COFFIN 


Watch for further develop- 
ments in Life’s National 
Treasure Hunt 


to Plymouth, a waiting Pullman express | 


for London, a few hours later the covered 
pier at Havre, three-hour express to Paris. 





Information from any authorized French Line Agent 
or write direct to Nineteen State Street, New York City 


Brorro: What'll yuh let me have on my 





watch? 
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FOR APPEARANCE’S SAKE 
WEAR A WATCH-CHAIN 


You’RE the man who will own the 
chain! Choose the design you like. 
Wear with it what you please .. . 
keys... knife...a fine watch... 
an emblem. But make very sure that 
the chain reflects your own enlight- 
ened taste! . . . Simmons Chains are 
carefully, skilfully designed, whether 
you select one of established style, or 
a chain in the modern spirit. They’re 
made to last many good years. And 
they still cost very little. ... The at- 
tractive chain above, 51, will be espe- 
cially in vogue this spring. It may be 
had for $9. Your jeweler will be glad 
to show you this, and many other 
smart, beautiful Simmons Chains. 
R. F. Simmons Company, Attleboro. 
Massachusetts, 


SIMMONS 
CHAINS 


The swivel says 


e 
& it's a Simmons 
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Readjustment 


the boom period in college enroll 
ment has come to an end.—Educational 
repo t 

* * * 

When every youngster longed to be 
rhe holder of a high degree, 
Chis country, in its various parts, 
Was swamped with Bachelors of Arts. 


rhey had diplomas, colored sweaters, 
And combinations of Greek letters, 

The banjo expertly they plied, 

And learned a little on the side. 


They were not ordinary slobs 

Who looked for work and hunted jobs, 
But sometimes they'd accept positions— 
Upon, of course, their own conditions. 


Now there is hope that once again 

We will turn out some self-made men, 
Who, with their noncollegiate deeds, 
\re what the country really needs. 


We need more sturdy lads to toil 
In lumber, real estate and oil 
So profitably that, when dunned, 
rhey'll sweeten an endowment fund. 
Stoddard King in the 
Spokane Spokesman-Review. 

















Tue largest Gothic cathedral in the world — where choir boys 


in medieval costumes dance before the high altar. 

The largest and richest bazar this side of the East. 

The most beautiful palace-chapel in the world. 

The most famous of the world’s pleasure resorts. 

The most complete megalithic temple in Europe — 5000 years old. 


Europe’s most spectacular and romantic walled city — intact from 


the hey-day of chivalry. 


Shall you see any of these when you go 


to Europe and the Passion Play 
this Spring ? 
They will enrich your trip—as caviar will richen your dinner. 
But — unlike caviar — they need not increase the cost. 


Send the coupon below to Raymond-Whitcomb. They will 
tell you how it can be done. 
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RAYMOND & WHITCOMB CO. 


Attention of Mr. Kenneth Mygatt, Vice-President 


670 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY 





Please send me the information offered in your “Caviar” 


advertisement in “Life.” 





A | BUYB BOOKS this NEW WAY 


You can own the books of permanent 
worth, onalisubjects at surprisingly low 
gost, by using our new caialo “Books 
tion, Many 

of lnforexation, 


gore myst ov aaut ~~ at 
Wee cavuics. FREE 
Let us save be money On any ook tn print 


Ge., Dept. 35-B 25 Dominick St., New York 





Name 








Address 
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EMBARRASSING 


When you arrive at the party and 
everybody's “all dressed up” but you... 


be nonchalant .,, LIGHT A MURAD. 


© P. Lorillard Co., Est. 1760 


MOMENTS 
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$3.00 
up 


~ of 
the Finest 


) The true friend- 
liness, the home- 
like atmosphere, 
and the excel- 
lent service make 
Hotel Syracuse 
one of America’s 
finest hotels. You 
will enjoy its 
comforts, its lux- 
uries and con- 
veniences. 


Powers Hotel, Rochester, N. Y. 


Under Same Management. 


SYRACUSE 


BYRAC YU-S E,W. Y 
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Z ~ Play and Restat Picturesque 
Sedgefield—in Sunny 
a Carolina 


VERNIGHT from New York to su- 
perb golf on one of the finest courses 
in the south—grass greens. Riding and 
other outdoor sports amid beautiful 
natural surroundings. Sedgefield Inn 
offers accommodations to suit the most 
exacting. A delightful place for a visit, 
and a convenient week-end objective. 
Two hours by car from Pinehurst. 


Folder on request. 


SEDGEFIELD INN 


SEDGEFIELD ... GREENSBORO, NORTH CAROLINA 





Willingdrift 
(Continued from Page 9) 


“About five,” said Nancy. “Hell of 
a note, isn’t it?” 

“No,” said the young man. 
do you entertain. Sing? 
Card tricks?” 

“It’s a hell of a note,” said Nancy, 
“Because I wanted to go to the races,” 

“That’s a very good idea, come on,” 

He took her arm and leaving his 
drink unfinished led her out the door. 
A big blue Hispano with chauffeur to 
match pulled up before them. He 
started to get in. 

“That doesn’t look like a cab,” said 
Nancy. 

“I know,” said the young man. 
“That’s one reason I bought it.” 

“By the way,” he added as the great 
car sped off, “that magician fellow 
seemed to think my name was Spark- 
man. It’s Sparks.” 

“Magician?” 

Sparks gave a quick imitation of 
Willingdrift. It made Nancy laugh. 
He laughed with her. 

“Will your father be at the track?” 

“He lives there,” said Nancy. “Ina 
tent.” 

“Oh,” said Sparks. Somehow he 
wasn’t sure he wanted to meet Nancy’s 
father that afternoon, however charm- 
ing he might be. He seemed to be 
fighting a battle with himself. He won. 

“Nancy Smith,” he said. “I’m not 
the man you think me.” 

“Few are,” said Nancy. 

“I mean, I’m not the man your old 
man told you to entertain. I didn’ 
stop at the hotel to see him. I stopped 
for a drink.” 

“In that case,” said Nancy. “I shall 
| of course have to go back at once.” 
| But she was calling him Bill when 
they drove into the grounds of the 
track. 

Back at the 


“How 


Dance? 





hotel Willingdritt 


whistled as he dressed. White flannels, 


blue coat, blue tie, Smith’s last year’s 
panama. He was going to be able to 
see that fourth race after all and he 
had noticed during the last little while 
that some very threatening clouds had 
appeared on the horizon. His house 
telephone rang. 

“Mr. Sparkman to see Mr. Smith.” 

Willingdrift said angry things into 
the transmitter. The operator said, 
“He’s on his way up.” 

When Willingdrift, resplendent in 
racing clothes opened the door, Spark- 
man clasped him by both hands. 

“Mr. Smith! It’s a pleasure to meet 
you. A pleasure I have looked forward 
to for many years. Shall we have a 
drink?” 

Willingdrift thought fast. It meant 
missing the race, of course, but he’d put 





his foot in it once this afternoon. It 
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LONG the terraces of the Ter- 
race Restaurant... . tucked 
into pleasant places in the Man- 
hattan Room. . . . these tables for 
two create an aura of enchantment 
for the tete-a-tete. Soft lights from 
their modern lamps enhance the 
charm of the occupants . . . the 
sophisticated scene is a glamorous 
canvas for the setting... . the 
service is blissfully unobtrusive 
and smartly perfect .... Bernie 
Cummins’ (Exclusive Victor Re-| 
cord Artist) music gives rhythm 
to the affair .... and, the food is 
a joy to linger over. 

Whether it’s a table for two or a| 
banquet for hundreds, there’s the 
same pleasant feeling of old-fash- 
ioned hospitality achieved in a 
strikingly modern manner. 


THE NEW YORKER has2500rooms 

. every one with a radio, tub 
and shower... . Servidor and cir- 
culating ice-water. Four popular 
priced restaurants .. . floor secre- 
taries ... located with immediate 
access to theatres, shops and business 
... direct tunnel connection to 
Pennsylvania Station ... B. & O. 
Motor Coach connection... room 
rates $3.50 a day and upward. 
85% of the rooms are $5.00 or less.| 
Suites $11 a day and upward. 





NEW YORKER 
BONBONETTES 
NEW... delicious candies 
made from unique French 
recipes. Send $2 for a sou- 
venir pound box... add 
15e per pound for postage 

and packing. 











THE 

NEW YORKER 
RALPH HITZ, Managing Director HED WEL, 
34th St. at Sth Ave., New York City 





| little brandy. 
| honor of the house upon him. With a 





was surely up to him to save the bacon. 

“I’m Mr. Smith’s brother,” he said. 
“He couldn’t possibly get away. He 
asked me to entertain you.” 

For a moment the man’s face fell. 
Then he brightened. 

“Well, why don’t you?” he said 
simply. 

Willingdrift, it happens, was a man 
who drank sparingly. It was only in 
acute emergency that he ever drank at 
all during the day and then only a 
But now he felt the 


grim expression he went to the cellar- 
ette, produced glasses and a bottle and 
poured two substantial hookers of rum. 

“Ah,” said Sparkman. He drained 
his glass. So did Willingdrift. Spark- 
man held his out. The process was 
repeated. Then repeated again... 

“Like Cuba?” said Sparkman after a 
minute. 

“I do like it,” said Willingdrift. He 
smiled. “I like you too, Mr. Spark- 
man.” 

“I like you, Mr. Smith.” 

“Shall we have another?” 

“Ah,” said Sparkman. 
quel host.” 

They had another. 

“Fond of racing, Mr. Smith?” 


“I am fond of it,” said Willingdrift. | 


He had a warm sensation in his stom- 
ach, as though he'd swallowed a 


sterno. “I’m fond of you too, Sparky.” | 
“Let’s be friends,” said Sparkman. 


“Real good friends.” 


“We've been friends for years,” said 


Willingdrift. “Would you care to sing 
a little?” he added diffidently. 
“You sing, Smitty.” 
Willingdrift wriggled. “No,” 
I do.” 
“Let it rain,” Sparkman tee-ed off in 
a high tenor, “Let it rain, let it rain!” 
“Rain!” said Willingdrift. 


“Don’t interrupt,” said Sparkman | 


angrily. 
“Aw, Sparky, listen. Burrskin— 
fourth race. Mud horse. You singing 


an’ zingin’ an’ singin’ "bout rain made 


me think of it.” 


Sparkman stopped. He said, “I near- | 


ly forgot. I’ve got two hundred on 
Boreskin. Say, we better go out to the 
track, hein?” 

That last rum had done it. Willing- 
drift, cautious, diplomatic Willingdrift, 
forgot he was a butler, forgot Smith 
had said he was going to the track 
with Manuel Garcia, forgot everything 


except that he loved Sparky like a | 
brother and it was his solemn duty to | 


entertain him. 
“Til go—hup—whoa!” 
emnly, “if you'll bit in my sox.” 


At the track, Smith was a little | 


startled to turn and see in the box be- 
side him his daughter and a perfectly 
strange young man. He was going to 
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“Quel host, | 


he | 


said. “I want to hear you sing. Really | 





he said sol- | 


2 More Shaves 
per blade 


(and | mean good ones) 
That’s my Guarantee. 


Jim tony 
_ the guarantee above. It’s a 
sporting proposition to every 
man who doesn’t use Mennen Shav- 
ing Cream: Get a tube of Mennen. 
Then m a new blade in the old 
razor and use it day after day, until 
the blade begins to drag. 
Count up the shaves . .. Two more 
er blade with Mennen, or send me 
Pack the tube and I’// refund your 
money. 

And I hope you doubt me...then 
I get my chance to prove it. Two 
more shaves per blade aren't so im- 

oftant — perhaps—but how much 
tter each shave must be when I can 
make a guarantee like this! 

Better shaves—that’s the point 
about Mennen. Your face feels the 
difference the first day — cooler — 
cleaner—more comfortable. 

Special Note. Rather have a free trial 


tube to check me up with? All right. See the 
coupon. Clip it out and shoot it in. 


MENNEN 


SHAVING CREAMS 


MENTHOL-ICED AND 
WITHOUT MENTHOL 


THE MENNEN CO., NEWARK, N.J.Dept. M-1 


I'll take Jim Henry up on those 2 More Shaves per 
Blade. Start the trial tube my way. 


Name. 





City. 
O Send me Mennen Menthol-lced 
DO Send me Mennen without Menthol 


ae me ~~ 

































































































































Don’t 
take a chance 
with your LIFE! 













If you are late getting 
to the Newsstand, you may 
be out of luck. 













Just sign the little coupon. 
send it to LIFE, 598 Madison 
Ave., New York, with the 
necessary check and you 
will receive LIFE, without 
fail, every week. 















The embarrasing sniffles and sneezes are | Dear Lire: 


soon gone and relief and comfort quickly i “ 
return when you take Grove’s Laxative Enclosed find dollars and 
BROMO QUININE Tablets. Used by send LIFE for I vear to 


millions for two generations. A true test. 


os | 
Grov e ~ Prwooets | — 
Laxative 


BROMO — slr 
QUININE ws 


1 year (U. S. and Canada) $5.00 
Tablets Foreign $6.60 


Successful Since 1889 
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say things, but a noise behind him 
made him turn again and there, te. 
splendent, he saw Willingdrift. He 
opened his mouth to speak. 

For the fraction of a second Willing. 
drift’s fate hung in a nice balance. Then 
sheer inspiration saved him. He 
nudged his employer and pointed to 
ward the other occupant of the box 
He said, “Manuel Garcia?” 

Smith snapped his jaw shut like a 
snapper taking snapper bait. The other 
occupant of the box said in a cooing 
tone, “Oh, Rrrrobbie, who are your 
charming friends?” She smiled at 
Willingdrift. 

Willingdrift smiled back at her, 
Then he eased into his chair and 
watched with gleeful anticipation 
great rain cloud that had been no big 
ger than a man’s hand and now coy 
ered the sky. With the first drops of 
the cloudburst he leaned forward 

“Sir,” he said to Smith and pointed 
to the heavens, “Bearskin!” 


More about Sparky next week 
Read Walla Walla—anothe 
Willingdrift story. 


Orv Gott Crus Memser: Well, 
what did you make it in? 

New Mempser: Seventy-six— 
“Very good, indeed.” 

“Yes, and tomorrow I’m going to 


play the second hole.” —Tit-Bits. 


“Look here, waitress, there isn’t a 
particle of turtle in this turtle soup.” 

“Well, what of it? We have Cabinet 
pudding, but you wouldn’t expect to 
find Andrew Mellon in it, would you?” 


—Tit-Bits. 








WeELCOME « 
NEW YORK and 


SI” ST.- 7” AVE. 
opposite PENNA.R.R.STATION 















1200 Rooms E ! = } 









each with HT ft 
Bath and 1 
Servidor ¢;: 











ERNEST G. KILL 
Gen. Mgr. 
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F you rush through meals as fast 
as the rest of us, and rush ail 





day, give your digestion this mild 
help—chew Beeman’s Pepsin Gum. 

Over 30 years have passed since 
Dr. Beeman perfected his pepsin | 
gum, but it still holds first place 
with the wise folks who chew gum 
as an aid to digestion. 

\ ou'll like its keen, fresh flavor. 


BEEMAN’S 


PEPSIN GUM 





aids digestion 


Winners of Lire’s Cross Word 
Picture Puzzle No. 22 
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“Officer, that man is following me. 


1st Prize of $50.00 won by 


Lee Hamilton, 
St. Joseph Infirmary, 
Louisville, Ky. 
“Go right ahead, lady, you've got the 
law behind you.” 


2nd Prize of $25.00 won by 


Frances W. Wall, 
1864 Wyoming Ave., 
Washington, D. C. 
“Give this little girl a brake!” 


3rd Prize of $15.00 won by 


Frank Furey, 
General Delivery, 
Bridgeport, Conn. 
Chased by a mad bull. 


4th Prize of $10.00 won by 


H. S. Warden, 
603 West riith St., 
New York City. 
Putting herself in a FINE position. 


Nothing better for sluggish appetite than Abbott's 
Bitters. Sample by mail, 25 cts. C. W. Abbott & Co. 
Baltimore, Md 


Answers to Anagrins 
on page 7 


Serial. 
Swedish. 
Zipper. 
Tribute. 
Adult. 
Endorse. 


Ina Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT = EASE 
( 35 ) 








New York 


to and from 


California 
smeniegellind 


Three great, new turbo-electric 
liners, largest steamers ever built 
under the American flag. S. S. Cali- 
fornia, S. S. Virginia, S. S. Penn- 
sylvania. All outside rooms, many 
with baths. Every shipboard luxury. 

13 days Coast-to-Coast. Fort- 
nightly sailings. Special garage 
decks for passengers’ autos taken 
uncrated as baggage. 


Apply to No. 1 Broadway, New York; 180 No. 
. Michigan Avenue, Chicago; ' 
460 Market Street, San Fran- 
cisco, our offices elsewhere or 
authorisedS.S.or R.R. agents 





Pon ame Auvtfie 
line 


INTERNATIONAL MERCANTILE MARINE COMPANY 





LIFES CROSS WORD PICTURE PUZZLE NO. 27 
[st Prize $50.00, 2nd Prize $25.00, 3rd Prize $15.00, 4th Prize $10.00 


After you have solved the puzzle and got the correct title for the picture, the words of 
which are in the puzzle, give your explanation of it in not more than 15 words. 

The prizes will be awarded for the cleverest explanations by those who have correctly 
solved the puzzle. In case of a tie the full amount of the prize will be awarded to each tying 
contestant. This contest closes, Lire Office, noon, Feb. 28. Winners will appear in the Mar. 21 issue, 
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THE MERRY 
ROUND 


A FULL DAY and a fuller eve- 
ning with many a smoke 
tucked away during the merry 
round. No wonder your mouth 
feels like a fur coat. 


But just before you trundle 
off to bed, use Squibb’s Dental 
Cream. It chases the fuzziness 
away ... soothes and sweetens 
the whole mouth. 


Because Squibb’s deposits 
myriads of little Milk of Mag- 
nesia particles in your mouth. 
There they neutralize the acids 
that murk your breath and rasp 
your taste. The next day, your 
smoke appetite is sparkling. 
Get a tube of Squibb’s Dental 
Cream at your druggist’s. 


Copyright 1930 by E. R. Squibb & Sons 


SQUIBB’S 
DENTAL 
CREAM 


Send all puzzles to Puzzle Editor, Lire, 598 Madison Ave., New York. 
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HORIZONTAL 


. In every family tree. 
. This is affected. 
. An offer. 
. Two of a kind, 
. The pedestrian who will live. 
. This is cold—and all wet. 
. The skin the ladies love to touch, 
. These are cozy. 
. Our audience, 
. Thisleads a burdensome existence. 
2. Something under a foot. 
. This attracts the ladies. 
. This proves that you weren’t there. 
. To cast forth. 
30. Soak. 
. This has a kick in it. 
. Products of the wide-open-spaces. 
. An old-fashioned garden. 
. What this year’s graduates try to sell to last. 
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VERTICAL 


- A Menckian characteristic. 


. The whole shooting match. 


- Certainly has crust. 


. A big party. 

. It’s a bad thing to bring THIS up. 
. A catcher. 

- What the wind sometimes is. 

. Considers. 

. What Scotchmen dinna. 

. This makes things go up. 

. To this or that degree. 


. This kind of thing is pretty smooth. 
. The minister’s job. 


. Cite of a famous massacre. 


. The call of the Big Game. 
3. Columbium. (Abbr.) 


ou must make a connection to do this. 
- Pronoun regarding the unfair sex. 


. One. (Scot.) of age, aged. (Abbr.) A dipthong. 
. Part of the verb “to 


” 


29. What we all come to. 


An ejaculation. 
Tue PeNnTON Press Co., CLEVELAND 
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VEN Sarah Bernhardt, who threatened to sue a 
hotel because an uninviting bathroom spoiled 

her day and her evening performance, would have 
been charmed by the beauty of this typical Crane 
room. Even the most frugal will be delighted by the 
economy with which this beauty is here offered to 
American home builders. The Corwith bath with 
overhead shower, the Norwich lavatory, the Santon 
closet, all new fixtures full of character, cost no more 
than old-fashioned clumsy ones. The delicate India 


ivory hue in the fixtures adds only a fraction to the 
complete cost of a bathroom. The decorations . . . 
linoleum for the floor, canvased wainscot, papered 
walls . . . actually can be had for less than a stereo- 
typed room. For a book of twelve such beautiful 
rooms, one of which may exactly fit your taste, purse, 
and house, write for Bathrooms for Out-of-the-Ordinary 
Homes, with color schemes, floor plans, full informa- 
tion. Your architect and a responsible plumbing 


contractor will help plan and make the installation. 


-iCRAN E-- 


VALVES, FITTINGS, 


AND PIPING, 
Crane Co., General Offices: 836 S. Michigan Ave., Chicago + 23 W. 44th St., New York + 


FOR DOMESTIC AND 


Branches and sales off:ces in one hundred and ninety cities 
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More people change-over to t 
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“Metropolitan Scene,” Painted by Walter Klett for The General Tire and Rubber Company, Akron, Ohio 
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HAE? BA LEO OD re <2. 
~goes a long way to make friends 





